TORTUGITA: 
in its own words 


-Poem About That Shit.- 1/28/21 


When you have little old ladies church groups 

and radical leftists 

and pastors 

and lawyers 

and activists or organizers or whatever 

driving for hours to get a minute to speak 

about mass action 

and protests and riots 

and Nazis, or fascists 

the sponsor of this fascist bill rolled his eyes 

when I called him a Nazi 

when I told him that “being a good person” is not the same as doing 
good 
Its fucking wrong to silence the masses and individuals and us all 
you can't stop a riot with a fucking law 


rioters know that its illegal 
and that is THE FUCKING 


POINT—REVOLT, 
BREAK SHIT BECAUSE IT’S 
ALL THEY CARE ABOUT— 
MONEY & STUFF—NOT US 
NOT PEOPLE 


-On Praxis- 2i1/21 


I regret nothing done in good praxis 
Tam not worried about consequences 


-I am now unemployed again- 2/14/21 
finally I am free from working for people. I'll sell my pain for profit 
like noname say and hey 

maybe they 

will fund my sustainable co-operative 

call it anarcho-syndicalist or anarchocommunist 

call it radical or revolutionary 

don't call it mine or yours but ours 

Tii call it ascoop and people will be hopefully infrequent but 
possibly bored 

I'm sure the Marxist-Leninists would hold their noses and call it 
ideologically impure because it’s not war 

but we need to thrive not strive for conflict? resolution? death? 


nah lets not strive to drive fascists to power 

workers must write and take our profits 

I will get roofing crews and friends and only the cool people will be 
allowed to join ascoop, but everyone can sit with us 

let’s end wage slavery for those who can open their minds and their 
hearts first, 

then everyone else. 

How can we dream to revolutionize society 

If we cannot revolutionize the way we work and show profit 

and work 

and just about everything else 


-Happy With My Rage- 2/16/21 
I stay happy with my anger 
I let it out when I fuck 
When I nalu 
When I talk about injustice and party 
Sublimation is so sublime 
Mise ideas for ASCvop 
Biodegradable food packaging 
-Sustainable buiiding 
Demolition 
-Painting 
-Odd jobs! 
-Tutormg 
-eating the rich 
-Happy With My Rage pt. H- 5/12/21 


let it flow sometimes 

mostly T run away 

iding behind mindfulness and spirituality 
I wish I could fuck more 

wish I could fight more 

wish I could flee more 

sympathetic activation is rough when it’s constant 
take deep drags of my smokes 

take deep breaths for my folks 

ery when [ need to 

and hide when I can 

visibly upset gives them power 

we need to turn our rage 


our sorrow to force 
our frustration to liberation 


-Notes from life- 2/19/21 
If someone doesn't seem interested in you it’s best to not give them 
vour energy. 


-On Espionage- 2/20/21 


We need to spy on the enemy 
if we don't know what theyre up to 
How can we defeat them? 


-On Espionage I- 4/13/22 
keep your mouth shut my friend, until it is time to coordinate with 
accomplices to do your work! Do your work and move on! The 
state knows most of what you do, there are cameras everywhere 
and they can keep track of what you buy and what you consume 
even. Google is evil and will tell on you if that will keep it sate, keep 
it profitable and popular! keep you online! keep you vulnerable 
and at the edge of your seat—taking it day-to-day so you can't plan 
against them; them the oligarch, the Man” in charge. We think the 
convenience will be worth the cost of our privacy. If they want to 
know about you they will! 


“rich person 


_ — Meetings nokle “aijai — 4 
“+ Quest aes out Lued penenne hs prver! 
__Qtieuct brow __¢ ot 1 we 
a lang oS wt theme) _ 


tt. 0 lengte — — — 


hee 


-Notes from life- 5/12 


Marx was right. 

he died a while ago so he’s no messiah. 
<ill the masters and take their property 
turn the golf courses into farms 

cill the rich 

eat their gains and grains 

mutilate and torture their ideals 
eave nothing tor the vultures 

Burn their institutions to the ground 
grind their gold into our gold 

burn the lies 

simmer the progress 

regress society 

then advance 

cill their queens 

pillage their stores 

e relentless but kind 

fighting for freedom is never easy 

’m so fucking tired 

no rest until we are all free 

twist and turn the narrative 
manipulate nothing 

ill the masters 

burn their homes 

take their property 

tree them all. 


Water 


Pressure affects water but it does not change it. Water becomes 
more forceful under pressure, it can crush and cut. You don't know 
how water presses down until you have been under it, the deeper 
you go the greater the pressure. It weighs down w ith quantity. The 
individual drops of water do not weigh much, billions of drops 
crush shit. Water as a person is calm and goes with the pressure, it 
becomes stronger but it does not change. Water fills its container, it 
can expand and contract. Be a body of water not a molecule. 


Brainstorm: Being Water 


~flexibility, mobility, fluidity, 

Being water is being flexible and fluid and persistent. The power 
comes from soft persistence, from being adaptable and flowing. 
Taking the path of least resistance is resistance to systems of 
oppression, especially when you concentrate and increase volume. 
Applying more pressire allows water to cut stone easily. Large 
bodies of water can reduce a mountain to a beach, given time 
and momentum. The ability of water to adapt gives it power. Our 
bodies are mostly composed of water. To be water is to evaporate 
when the heat turns up; water tlows. Water floats when it freezes, 
allowing the crust to protect the liquid underneath 


Why ACAB 


All cops are bastards because they enforce unjust laws by choice. 
Individual LEOs may be upstanding and fair people at heart, but 
their compliance with the judicial system makes them bastards. By 
definition bastardization means that someone or something has 
made another thing impure or corrupt. ACAB because they are 
not meant to protect people, they protect property and property- 
owning entities. Police officers do not prevent crime, they show 
up afterwards and sometimes dole out punishment. Strong 
communities prevent crime. Access to opportunities prevents 
crime. People who are connected to their communities prevent 
crime. Simply put, cops terrorize marginalized groups to protect 
the interests of the rich. They only care about property, We cannot 
allow them to subjugate us! The system is corrupt. 
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Ideas for Praxis 


-Painting over signs that say things we don't agree with 

-Getting people involved in planning decentralized protests around 
town 

-Wheatpasting on gov buildings 

-Tagging overpasses & bridges } w/ propaganda 

- -iterature drops & community apt. complexes 

-Performance art in public spaces 

-Pop up traffic blocks w/ propaganda 

-Destruction of city property & prop vandalism 

~Sabotaging police equipment & vehicles 

-Kettling the cops & setting traps w/ paint 

-Strategic nonviolence 

—Recon: keep tabs on police activity ` 
-Evade arrest by any means necessary | 
~Do not engage in alternative praxis alone 

-Move swiftly, leave no trail 

~Always act in bloc 

-Have money for bail and emergency expenses 

-Neutralize threats promptly. 

Only kill fascists if they try to kill vou 
-Escalate only to the level you are prep. for 
~Radicalize everyone 

-Shoot racists 


I 


-On White (American) People- 


They walk past and smile and treat you nicely then say shit behind 
your back. They say they're not racist and then behave like modern 
racists, they consume black and brown ideas and bodies and pain 


for pleasure— 


for leisure. They take and take 


and when you have 


nothing left to give they walk away. They only know how to consume 


and execute demands—that’s all they teac 
consume from birth. When you challenge 


them they are trained to 
their hegemony they freak 


out and call the cops. They wear dreads and cornrows for decoration, 


flabbergasted that appropriation is bad. TI 
did and benefit from their skin and then ¢ 


they are trash—they don't know how to lo 


ey steal as their ancestors 
aim that they're Not Racist, 


& because they're not in the Klan we believe them. With each other 


ve, Not really. ‘They know 


codependence and domination all too we! 


—Gringos— 


Black people and “American” Latine peop! 


pushed our models out the window and made our lifestyl 
their God, who they claim is love—but they don’t know how to love— 
they don’t know what love is, they killed God and made love a joke. 

‘Their spirits are bankrupt, their souls dead. 


. Their nuclear family 
inful to 


e and all the other US 


citizens are all fucking Gringos and they all enforce the same 
imperialist bullshit. They consume until nothing is left and then they 
cry because they have exhausted a resource. They're so nice when 


they want stuff, which is most of the time. 


They cry when their police 


lock my people in cages and cheer when the politicians that do that 
got into power. They want to be seen, especially as good people who 
care about others. Then thev flake and claim that self care is more 
important than anything else. ‘They hide behind reason and logic, 


while being shitty z ee and illogic 
i le being shitty and unreasonable and illogical. Then they look 
down on us and call us pet names and exploit our labor and bodies 


and souls. They keep us as trophies and are so proud of themselves for 


taming us. Then they lie and claim that we're unreasonable and vile. 
But they are not all bad, some resist the empty spiritual death of the 
mainstream. They are heros, they bring me joy and recharge my aura. 
Oh how I love loving. I miss being in love and wish this society cared 
tor unconditional love the way it cares tor consumption. f 
-Ramblings on the System- 5/12/24 
The system is designed to grind us into powder that cannot resist 
powder that lacks power 

They strip us of our dignity 

They separate us from our identity 

They make war for profit l 

and lie to us all along 

We must toe their line or die 

outcast and broken and alone 

or so says them 

We must say “fuck that” 

We must strike 

Steal 

Burn and pillage their stores 

that bring nothing but consumerism 

We must consume them. 


—Revolution- 3/12/21 


If you want revolution plant a garden 
feed your friends and strangers too 
grow your power to resist 

before any shots are fired, show love 
fight fire with water 

violence is only part of the answer 
being a revolutionary takes a toll 

we must pay our tolls so that we can build 
build a better society for our descendents 
fight the police and their power 

chip away at the monolith 

abolish the prison in your mind 

kill the cop in your heart 

remember that you were once a fool 
teach everyone what you can 

be gentle in your resistance 

be tenacious as hell 

revolt, resist, rebuild 

renew your faith in a better world 

be free 

be loving and humble 

and chip away at the power they built 


The first holes to its foundation will serve as space for high explosives 


Chip away then blow it up 

We must fight 

With love and compassion 

and immortal resolve 

peace will come with justice and freedom. 


Jan Baker- 5/12/21 


This man was hunted down by the FBI to make an example 
e bastards lied and tricked the jury not of his peers 
of reactionary liberals 


ey want to take our guns and our voices 
ey want us to be afraid 

hose fucking terrorists in suits 
If we won't toil and toe their line 
they want us dead or in prison 
don't let them take you alive 

you may never see the light of day 
except in a courtroom 

where the judge will take it away 
for making him squint 

fuck the veneer of civility 


these bastards are criminals with no compassion or critical thought 
the status quo brings them comfort 

as the rainforest cries 

begging for us to stop raping her 

She burns with fury and sorrow 

her roots go deep and will not be stolen 

She will heal or change 

We will be dead or in prison 

next time you see me, I may be smiling 

Dan will be freed, by us or by death 

maybe his calls for death to america will help us kill america 
and as always, death to america. 


-A Poem Under a Tree- 5/10/21 


I feel such joy sitting here doing nothing other than existing 

enjoying my time 

time goes away and never returns 

I sit smiling like an idiot at the bees 

they are so precious and must be protected 

I love bees, they remind me of all that is possible 

We can go camy ing and forget the obligations and debts and coercion 
that subjugates us into hating our lives and wanting to be maybe dead 
or just done with all this 
the beauty of a lover's touch should be free and so should everything 
else one needs to live f 
The gentle reminder that everything dies and returns to cosmic dust, 
makes me think about how precious each moment is, each atom of 
eternity. The vastness of it all amazes me comforts me and leaves me 
grateful for the awesome greatness of our universe, of earth 
Earth, without art would be nothing of interest for me the little things 


make life worth living 
chop wood water plants rest and repeat _p Beas “etema 2 < 
chop wood, carry water -— A 


a we a 


So it goes 


-0n MLs- 5/12/21 


these nerds have never been in a real socialist country, have they? 
They rationalize inhumanity 

their agenda matters more than dignity 

than the lives of those killed by dictators and their goon platoons 
no longer speak out about china 

don't think they're doing genocide but im sus af—how much will 
they tolerate in the name of progress 

hatred is much easier than love 

I tear that they hate more than they love 

Anarchy is the only way for me 

Lenin was right but the anarchists of his day 

Well they knew very little compared to us 

We are united through time and space 

by love and resistance to all oppression 

‘Tibet should be free and so should all of the marginalized groups 
fucking tankies though. 

we can't have any fun with that 

that desire to control and police 


funny when they join our calls to Abolish 
they know nothing but violence 

or so it seems 

1 hope we all realize the same things 

I hope they don’t try to put me in a gulag 
they need to learn love 

nobody really knows love 


e love that can be named is not eternal 


-On Dithcult Things- 


Difficult things sometimes, often, need 
to be done 

but if they were easy everyone would do them 
or would they? 

reaching out is easy but we avoid it often 
unless we want to, then we do 

helping is easy and yet we avoid helping 
Why can't we just help one another? 
Things don't always need to be difficult 
They can be easy 

op wood, carry water 

ifficult and easy 

contradiction coalesce conveniently connecting 
themselves and each other to make it 
make some sort of sense 

nonsense and missense and no sense 
the senses lie and fail themselves 
making things difficult 

things can be as they are without much 
nput or effort or change of pace 
autopilot lets us live without difficulty 
Burning it all down would not be that 
difficult, unless we made it be 

We decide so much and so little 

at the same damn time 

the ebbs and flows of time are easy 

to go with and not be drawn to 

make things change 

ditficult is an abstraction of good 


aa 


Winston Smith was assassinated for being “too radical’, federal agents 
in plain clothes summarily executed him as he sat in his car. He had 
shared FB live video stating that poeple should no longer engage in 
peaceful protest—that we should use violence to fight the fascist pig 
cops who rape and brutalize our people. So they shot him 10 times, 
and the media lied about it, And now nobody is saying anything, 
almost as if his words ring true. All the people calling for peace are 
ultimately counterrevolutionary. So, what is to be done? Go get you 
some gasoline, get you some dish soap. ‘ 


Arnodi- Doodles Aset bfaa = 


-What is to be done?— 6/8/21 


Lenin said something about overthrowing the government, the founding 
fathers as fucked up as they were—sort of agree. Our government kiils 

us to protect the interests of the ruling class, and we're supposed to ask 
them nicely to give us rights? to walk up with our hands up asking them 
to let us live? to beg them to give up? When they have tanks & guns & 
fucking IR equipped drones that can evaporate us in our homes? This 

is class war and we gotta start fighting back. Burn down the plantation 
and kill the bastards who kept us locked up. Build structures and grow 
resistance movements. If you want peace it really seems like you must 
prepare for war. Sadly some of us will die fighting and others will die in 
captivity, The only certain thing is that we will all die. Capitalism will fall, 
eventually, as everything changes! Change is the only constant in this 
universe, thankfully. Everyone I hang out with thinks capitalism is evil, 
and I can see public opinion changing. They burned the precinct down 
and the people cheered—people hate the pigs. $o what is to be done 
is quite clear—we must build a new world from within the belly of the 
beast. The Global South must rise and take back what has been stolen 

by the imperialist pigs. These multinational bastards don't use tanks and 
guns to wage war on the workers—we need to not use violence for now. 
But in a moment or two, it'll be time, We will reach critical mass before 
long. These fascist laws can't stop the revolution. Tearing down the prison 
walls will be so much fun, it'll be freeing for all. First we abolish the lawn, 
then prisons and police, then capital. It'll be hard to get people to give up 
this life—at first. Once people see that we can live sustainably, outside of 
capitalism, they will flock away en masse. ‘They will leave their debts and 
luxury behind if they see the joy of simplicity and sustainability. Creature 
comforts mean little to people who are trully content with simplicity. 
Comfort is overrated anyway. To what extent tho? Well - to the extent 
that is needed. We must change societv’s motivation from profit to 
sustainability. We must make people aware of how fucked up the 
current system is, then we must provide them with a viab 


a 


alternative. Clearly, we must come up with a viable alternative, or 
prove that we have. We have to show people that communalism is a 
viable system. Restorative justice needs to be shown to be better than 
what we have now, How would communalism be implemented? Well, 
good question. I dunno, but I think that a global federation of the 
proletariat would work if we had cooperation between all the states. 
We would, of course, need to abolish the current world powers, all 

of them. Yes, even China. No states, no masters, no rich men or poor 
men. No gods. No rulers but ourselves. Autonomy. But that comes 
later; first we must seize the means. Sadly, the people in control of the 
means don't like giving them up, and assholes are usually the ones 
who WANT power. Seems like we're fucked. All we can do is prefigure 
the world we want to live in. Live the revolution in our day to day 
lives. Love and support one another, fight for our freedom, and win. 
Most importantly perhaps, don't talk to cops, 


-Living Revolutionarily- 6/8/21 


For me its dropping out of the workforce. Living in the informal 
economy and mutual aid hotspots. Its treating people with kindness 
and respect but not taking any shit. It is refusing to have a boss and 
being a boss. It is decolonizing your mind and bedroom, and not 

in a racial way, but in a structural one. If we want to dismantle the 
patriarchy we must start at home. To kill power we must be willing 
to let it die. Power meaning domination—not the ability to do things 
or whatever power is in physics. The control one person has over - 
another— that needs to go away. Influence will not go away, but 
ower—especially coercive power—must. But we must also live to 
fight another day, revolution is a slow process until it’s not, Take care 
of yourself and others first—then fight. 


-Retlections at 3 AM 6/14/21- 


if you call yourself'a revolutionary, should you engage in police 
reform? Does following the rules make you less revolutionary? 

Why are Americans such little bitches? These thoughts fly 

through my head: if you call yourself a revolutionary but submit 
permits for your protests and regularly talk to cops then you're a 
counterrevolutionary—you think The Man will just let you take 

It down? If you ask for permission and get money from private 
interests and public funds then maybe your whole plan is unlikely 

to threaten the status quo. Power concedes nothing, it needs to be 
taken. Being Angry and Loud doesnt mean much if you follow all 
the laws and have cops in your org. Fuck 12, don't do what they say 
you can do, do whatever you want. Fear is their most powerful tool. 
All this talk of revolution seems hopeless without first building roots 
or underground networks to provide food, shelter, medicine, and 
purpose. We need natural remedies for the poisons of society we 
need to be purged of the parasite of capitalism and domination and 
coercion. I’m often confused and frustrated with this world and these 
people and oh god do I want to just run away—fake my death and go 
to cuba. 


-Notes for Donna- 6/14/21 


‘Things here and at the plant just keep on going—for better or worse! 
We should like do a revolution =) or something... I fucking hate these 
corporations and their evil little schemes and the way they steal and 
pollute and generally make everything so much worse—like damn I 
fucking hate this system and urgently need it to go the fuck away. I'll 
chase it out with art and violence and an unstoppable movement from 
below. These multinational bastards have got to fucking go, I want to 
see them burn, I want to kill them for stealing our dignity, for raping 
gaia our mother, and for enslaving our people. These pigs need to be 
slaughtered and we can easily do it—we can win. Without any fear a 
person is foolish, too much fear and the mind is fucking killed. I want 
the offices burned to the ground and the mansions ransacked, I want 
to kill the bastards who subjugate us—I want to watch the life drain 
from their eyes and then I want to take all their shit and give it to the 
eople—the marginalized and downtrodden should be given first 
pick. I want to smash their fucking rich people skulls in with rocks 
and to drain their lifeless corpses of blood, and I want to water roses 
with their blood and to feed their flesh to crows and vultures—those 
resourceful birds who are given a bad name by the capitalist scum 
that extorts us and makes us toil away or threatens to lock us up or 
throw us out the second we step out of line—the second we dare to be 
tree. 


-Venezuela 7/5/21- 


The system works exactly as its designed to work—countries that 
resist are punished with poverty and unrest. If you fail to toe the line 
then they'll fucking try their best to destroy you. 

They will try to undermine our soverignty and independence. How 
the fuck am I supposed to feel when this country is sending sanctions 
and china and cuba are sending masks and vaccines. Who the fuck 
tries to overthow the democratically elected leaders of other 
countries? Like just chill tf out bro... You reap what you fucking sow 
and I hope this empire fucking falls hard—I'll be here with my crops 
and robust networks of mutual aid. We will rise and take everything 
for the workers. The blood of capitalists will water our rose gardens 
and their corpses will give our gardens nutrients. We will only work 
for passion and all of the profit. Cooks will be free to feed everyone 
and farmers will not have to toil because we will all help feed each 
other and we'll suck the carbon out of the air and make hydrogen 
from plants and clean up the oceans and rivers and plains. Gold will 
not be worth more than forests and people will not steal because they 
will have the same wealth and they won't trespass on others’ 
autonomy at risk of death. We won't need cops because we'll keep 
each other safe. Classrooms will no longer cage people but they will 
liberate. The empire of capital will fall and all their money will be 
worthless and we'll take all their stuff and redistribute it to the people 
so that everyone has enough. Fuck these goddamn yankees—and fuck 
their money. The revolution is here and I know what side I'm on. 
;Patria, socialismo, o muerte! The fight goes on. 


-Did not get a reply yet about indaba- 


its okay not to have everything together all of the time and we can't be 
mad at ourselves for being imperfect or in pertect harmony with how 
things are 

anyway maybe they'll reply soon or not and that’s what it is—nothing 
more but also fuuuuck this shit how the fuck are we expected to be 
happy as the world falls apart? I want to burn down the prisons and 
build communes in their place. I want every last prison guard and cop 
and government official to quit their job—or be put to death. | want 
prostitutes to run all of the labor unions and pimps to be stoned and 
johns to be indentured servants. I want janitors to-be paid the same as 
doctors and for those doctors to have their student debt paid off ard 
for credit card companies to be fucking burnt to a crisp and for tHe 
rich to have their assets seized and redistributed so that we all have all 
of the shit and then we can ail just vibe, or something + 


-> Fuck THE USA & ITS PEOPLE TOO 7/15/21- 
= ESPECIALLY THE RICH 
1 
" The people of the USA are those who support the US government— 
so not all citizens are People of the USA, and some foreigners are, 
Supporting the US government is antithetical to human rights and 
environmental conservation. The people who uphold this system are 
not my friends, but they can be—or not—in the future. My empty 
! head cries for the end of the empire the end of states and rulers and 
“all the shit they made up to subjugate the unarmed and defenseless 
I can make new allies and comrades with ease and we can take down 
the ruling class and all of their systems of control and coercion 
The empire must fall for my people to be free, and we must do what 
we can as the proles of this world to take back what they have taken 
from us—take back what is already ours, the fruits of our labor that 
Were grown from sweat and blood soaked grounds, revolt is our only 
solution—we must kill the old masters and their loyal slaves, Free 
everyone trom their grip 
their dollar grip—tuck the Ss i 
Dollars are evil and I don't want them—lI just want revolution | 
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-Radical Art & Danger 31/7/21- 


I don't fear death or harm and honestly it makes me a fool but I accept 
it. Art is for free folk and unfree folk too. Gloritying violence is not 
good but we'll have to fight them (the pigs) at some point—so we 
might as well have fun while we can. 


-On loving freely 8/3/21- 


my love flows from me like a waterfall 
it falls and hits the rocks with force 

it froths and splashes and gets energized 
my love is beautiful and free 

it is older than me 

younger than the universe 

I do not know where it came from 

or where it will go tomorrow 

all 1 know is that it is free 

it exists in the space between moments 
and atoms and the lips of my loves 
and it is intense and lights up my skies 
it drips trom my brow effortlessly 
swallows my fears and pains and rage 
it begs for peace and places to stay 

I give it all that I can, tired and 

worn out at moments made it stronger 
Ilove it and do not fear for it to 

go far away from my present moment 
time does not hurt 

love does not die 

what is hate to loves power? 


~Rant, vent, boil over- 10/1/21 


Pm starting to think that the secret to being okay is not to not get hurt 
but to let go ofthe pain at will and to move forward stronger for your 
suffering. I do not like this country or its so called culture—or rather lack 
thereof. The man I'm dating is an interesting manifestation of this place— 
this so called nation, He is so, so Amerikan, not a chud or conservative so 
2 lies go away but he's still a Manifestation of this damned Ametikkkan 
culture. These fuckers stole everything and now charge us rent and taxes 
and so on and so forth. | say fuck them and their money and their laws 
and their institutions. { alone cannot bring it down but we can. We the 
Masses, the indebted, the workers and bums and stay at home toilers. 
Ours is the earth and we'll burn down their system and regrow/overgrow 
Our systems. The wealth exists and it can be shared. I don't want the 
billions I want to do my job and fucking live. Be free to liy e, not worry 
about the bank or government. The manic scrawl of a man who would 
rather be fucking or eating than writing down fleeting thoughts—alas irs 
a blast lass and I want to write words that will move you to action against 
these evil people and their institutions and the effects of capitalism. They 
rip babies out of the arms of nursing mothers and they lock our People 
up like livestock—we should tree the animals, all of them including our 
siblings in jails and Prisons. Kill the rapists and beat the shit out of the 
violent offenders and kill them too if we must for justice to be served— 
rehabilitate those who want to grow kinder and respectful. Prisons don't 
help and mass animal agriculture is wastetul and cruel—if vou want to eat 
meat vou can kill animals yourself—I bet more people would be vegan if 
hey watched their food being killed, not me but still, food for thought. 
es ~ Td kill chickens after letting them have comfortable lives, Anyway 
lown with the Prisons and concentration camps and borders and armies, 
hope my friends aren't all feds. 


NO Masters or Slaves 


Kill the Kings and Queens 
and grow food 
for everyone. 


- Thoughts on Collapse 10/19/21- 


i fairly ay tin 
I think western civilization will collapse fairly soon. m. tye no N 
the coming weeks or months or even years—but ‘oon The an 

seeps me from falling into despair. Its easy 

gives me hope, it keeps me falling into hin 
of grand battles and dramatic action in the street, but hard ‘o hn 
about how we will all eat and who will take out meres vane ji on 
wi icine and sw p messes. | will! When the revolu 
will make medicine and sweep up wt e revol 
arrives I will clean the toilets and take out the trash and maybe you 


will help me. 
-more thoughts on collapse 10/27/21 - 


We need it sooner rather than later, the Earth is in croup — we cant 
procrastinate. Killing the oppressors is a good thing. We cant let 
racists spread their ideology or their world view or w tever yot 
want to call it. A better world is possible—we need to bring abor ' 
by making it a reality. There are spaces all over where you can ` es 
the reality of their capitalist hellscape. The music i Popping and 
weather is perfect and everyone is hot and empty. Nothing rally wes 
means anything—everything is temporary anyways. ' o really cares 
what happens tomorrow, Appreciate the here and now. 


-On Abolition, a poem 11/20/21 - 


Walls fall and the powers crumble and 

Waste away into suits and ties and nice cars 
While the radicals bash their feet on the 

Well kept pavements in the squares and parks and 
Wealthy areas where people are dry and think 
Winning makes them better and weirdos don't 
Want to live and that they deserve everything 
Why would you want the walls to fall when you 
Want to keep your spot on the side that exploits 
Wealth from others keeps you comfortable 
Weil wealth that is stolen is poison and 

Well Td say most if not all wealth is stolen 
White people stole the land and took its 

Water and made it poisonous and then 

Wept when the consequences got to their 
White suburbs and enclaves and hideouts 

Why should they want truth if the 

Wealth keeps them thinking that the 

War won't affect them—class war that is 

Why not abolish their systems and grow? 


at Aiton 5 yoo 
TARE eT yours 
“ts os Yoo E 


PUR N to use THe 


-If the cops kill me 12/18- 


tthe cops kill me I want you to riot 

urn down their stations and set their cars alight 

«now that I went out fighting and wish we all could just have peace 
and be free 
want nothing but a better world, for the environmental crisis 

to be mitigated, to protect the water, to free the oppressed—the 
palestinians of the world—and feed everyone. We cannot have 
peace until this empire falls. Even then, peace takes work and 
freedom is a constant struggle. If the cops kill me I want you to riot, 
to kill as many of them as you can. They are terrorists, all they do is 
vep us subjugated. They serve and protect capital, Not people. The 
cops are evil and do not protect people—they are slavers. I think 
they should all quit their jobs or die. I would love to live a long and 
peacetul life but I do not fear violence. All their propaganda and 
bribery and intimidation can't save them from moral outrage. lam 
nota violent person but I will not tolerate evil. Cops are known to 
be rapists and domestic abusers and even if a cop is neither it’s still 
weird to want to be a police officer like gross wtf. 


-Being ready to die 12/26- 


It is radical and reckless and not very smart to be ready to die at 
any moment. It takes a lot of practice to have your shit together 
and you don't need to have your shit together to be ready to die 

at any moment—tor a cause, or not. I have lived a life that I don't 
regret. I have had so much fun and been oh so lucky, Blessed, and 
unstressed for a lot of it. The stress is, or has been, kinda good for 
my development—at least for making me a little more ready to do 
whatever I need to do. To be ready to die is to affirm having a good 
life and no attachment 

I do not know when | will die and that does not bother me 

fuck the police and the government and all those damn fools that 
uphold these systems that fuck us all over and destroy the planet 
Gotta get those gains so you can knock the fucking cops out if they 
try to grab you. 

-Burn down the prisons and kill all the prison guards and their 
backers and owners and stockholders. 


-Being Ready To Live 1/10/22- 


You only die once but you live ever 


single moment 
a good life is nothing more than good moments with some other 
stuff to mix things up 


Me the Hobe 4/5/22- 


Oh to be “free” the fear and the anxiety of not being sure of what's next 
and knowing that there's no freedom until we're all free. I should say oh 
to be unfree, the fear and anxiety of knowing that you are subjugated. 
But I crave being optimisitic and pretending to be free in the system that 
makes everyone untree even those who subjugate are untree. 


-On Unity and Peacekeeping 4/5 


Its important and good to compromise about some things, others not so 
much. We can agree to disagree sometimes, for me abolition is not one of 
those things anymore—it once was, now I cannot work with reformists. 


-Sad Poem for a Painting 4/27/22 - 


Sometimes I like to hold hands with my lovers and pretend that 
everything will be great and well grow old together and not be swallowed 
up in the unending passage of time. At other times | like to pretend that 

I have lovers when really were just people who date and fuck. Some of 
my lovers haven't had sex with me as of this moment. One, or two. The 
sadness cant and wont stop me from trying to do all of the things my soul 
yearns for, I want to read books and eat asses and paint things that give 
people joy. I want to do service and love people and treat myself well. 

I want to make capitalism and patriarchy go away, and to build a new 
society that’s one with the universe and sustainable—whatever that even 
means. The sweet smell of flowers reminds me of the need to fight for a 
better world. Death to the patriarchs and pimps and every police officer 
in the world. Hra a i g 


-On Gender? 5/22- 


My gender is a loaded gun pointed at Capitalism’s heart 

My gender is the strength of the wretched of the earth, colors and 
gives us everything 

My gender is political and abstract 

ts a stick striking a cops soft bits 

My gender is the rejection and negation of authority pb gy | 
ts smashing prison walls with pink sledgehammers | 
My gender is a hard stick wooshing before it strikes with hoarded rage 

and grief rt 
tis the rage against the oppressor and the swift liberation of faggotry 
and crime 
My gender is the passion of wronged spirits and survivors of horrors 
and the quiet slither of a queer hiding in bushes, My gender is a 
‘nife in the hands of every femboy and gender bender it is the flame 
of a molotov and teargas tears. It is the smell of diluted antacid 

and burning tires or freshly fallen rain on the forest floor. It is the 
smoldering ruins of the 3rd Precinct and of campfires too 
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~About (well meaning) White Anarchists~ 17/9/22 


They often don’t know how to be anti-racist. They often do racist 
microaggressions. They often fail to recognize their white privilege. 
Most of the time, white anarchists do not know that they are being 
racist. They unknowingly uphold white supremacy and then get 
upset when you call them out on it. They put people of color in 
potentially life threatening situations and then get upset when 
people of color decide to not work with them. They talk a lot about 
solidarity and security culture, and then fail at both. Of course 
when a person of color confronts them about their failure there's 
retaliation [Soft Power exists on the Left, not everyone has access 
to money and connections]. Annoying white people acts include: 
discussing crime via Signal and then accusing others of poor opsec, 
telling people what to do, completely ignoring the skills Black & 
Brown people have, assuming they know more than they do about 
others’ intentions/actions, fedjacketing, saying rude/inappropriate 
things for no good reason, spreading rumors, asking about crime, 
pretending to be an authority on anything, telling people of color 
about our “rights”, pretending you can have a 40 person AG, and of 
course making people of color out to be dangerous, Racist 
microaggressions include over- sexualizing, exotitying, tokenizing, 
disregarding, disrespecting, minimizing, dismissing concerns, 
predator discourse/super-predator discourse. Example: white 
AFAB person calls Brown AMAB person dangerous because they 
are taking risks. Another example: White AMAB person tells 
Brown AFAB person what the “right” way to do something is— 
even tho the Brown AFAB person is more experienced. Yet another 
example: White AMAB tells White AFAB about something that a 
Brown person did wrong. Bad example: group of white people tell 


a brown person what to do. So, what about retaliation? Well, when 
white people feel threatened, they retaliate, e.g. telling crews to not 
organize with someone because of how they operate, claiming that 
someone is lying or defrauding others, asserting that someone is 
problematic for telling the truth. One thing that really pisses me off 
is when yt “anarchists” consolidate power—no anarchist should be 
more powerful than their comrades. All power must belong to the 
collective—be it a camp, an AG, or an organization. Everyone must 
be replacable or substitutible at least. Individual power weakens our 
collective strength. Decentralization gives us strength, 


~About Brown Cat Mutual Aid 17/9/22~ 


I made the accounts knowing the risk, and I do not regret it. Even 
if the FBI assassinates me, it will have been worth it. I have helped 
people and will hopefully inspire others to do more mutual aid 
without getting assassinated. My exit strategy is to keep resisting 
fascism, ecocide, and the damn capitalist cisheteropatriarchy. I 
want to go off grid. Maybe flee to country, maybe retire to a cabin 
in the woods with my sweethearts. Who knows! Mutual aid is more 
than money, it’s access to tools, rent free housing, and everything 
needed to live a fulfilling life. That’s food, water, entertainment, 
medicine (self-prescribed or not), and a clean—or not as polluted — 
biosphere. There is no future unless we fight like hell to mitigate the 
effects of climate change. We must be better stewards of the land, 
industrial society must be dismantled by any means necessary. 
Anyway, we need mutual aid to live. Solidarity is the difference 
between life and death when shit gets rough. Moving forward, any 
person of color in camp is able to be a point of contact for and. So, 
not having access to mutual aid will only be a problem if the people 
of color leave camp. 


-killing cops is oka’ 


Killing people is generally a bad thing, fascists and cops count as 
people but killing them is morally and ethically just because they 
are threats to the survival of many people. Death is not the end, 

but it can stop a fascist in their tracks; the ideology also needs 

to die but it’s really hard to kill an idea. Dead cops! Dead cops 
everywhere! And the idea that we should have someone to police us 
should die too. No communist or socialist cops either! Fuck 12 and 
every last cog in the machine that is the prison-industrial complex. 
My freedom is intertwined with the freedom of every political 
prisoner—that is to say every prisoner. All prisoners are prisoners 
of war—the class war or the war on drugs or whatever youd like to 
focus on. Capitalism breeds only harm, the convenient innovations 
are a side product. All cops are bastards and they should all quit , 
their jobs, We'll need to reintegrate them into society. Prisons won't 
help. OMG! Its hard to build a better world! Maybe compassion 

for our enemies is good and based and maybe killing cops is better. 
Can't say for sure but I know a better world is possible and it won't 


have cops! 


ALL need to be targeted and all need to fall. 5 points of intervention { 


1) point of production 2) point of destruction 3) point of 
consumption 4) point of decision 5) point of assumption 


SO: identify the points and figure out how to target them! 
=> construction, permit/zoning, Insurance > 
~> forests 
-> funders 
=> top donors, BoD 
=> media, schools 


~FOREST ANTIFA! 12/15/22~ 


Yesterday the fash destroyed our camp, the day before that they 
kidnapped 3 3-6 comrades, and a very good dog. Those bastards. 
‘The state which calls us terrorists is fascist. They call us terrorists 
for trying to defend the forest, for sitting in trees to prevent them 
from being felled. Our beautiful camp was smashed by bobcat. My 
friends jailed. The garden razed. The cafe obliterated. Ryan Millsap 
still wants to steal the public park. Who knows what comes next. | 
know the struggle is not over—fuck the naysayers—fuck all those 
who believe that the state will triumph. Our resistance cannot be 
stopped. Momma didn't raise a coward—fear will not stop me. 
Fear cannot be allowed to stop us. There are more of us than them. 
We are poor but our strength lies in solidarity—something they 
know nothing about, or maybe they do, when one of their buddies 
beats their spouse. When they rape and rob and terrorize targeted 
communities. fuck 12, I hope every judge, kkkop, and bootlicker 
dies painfully and is remembered as scum. Death to all who stood 
in the way of liberation for all oppressed people. 


Da a, 


Acay | Sount 
|FUCK 02. feve 


